B TR

THAE OMAHA

DAILY BEE: SUNDAY, JULY 30, 1899,

™

e e

LAl B O A A e O e T e O T L L D e oo o)

DROLLERIES OF DONEGAL.

A Series of Irish Folk Stories—By Seumas Macmanus,
WHEN NEIL A\sMUCHAN WAS TUK.
Author of “Through the Turf Smoke," *The Leadin' Road 1o Donegal ™
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(Copyright, 1808, by Seumans MaonManun.)
Ih tha middle of ot

our

Wea had heen
tellin', with all
gether round Shemishin's Vig
Thes storm of raln and sleat =
us no bother, only made us enjoy
fort of the blg fire, and the great »

iIr mlory
KeRle drawn close to
Nre
Eave
the com
far

hearth

thioist

mora Kesnly. Dut In the middle of an ox

citing story of Pandean More's, & fearful
afdveniure of hiz In the wilds of Goorgia, !
whon he was carrying the patk thare, the |
Iatoh rattled and the door burst open and |

into the middle of the floor stepped i T:l.l!:l

with & scarex] look on his face, and out of |

|
whoso clinglog clothes stremmas of  waler
ware running and pouring over the foor T

lown on hia brows and
face In wot tongues, and streams wers run-
ping from . Mis hat leaf drooped over all
ke & limp rosg,

“(iod bless nil here!

“Aod yourself llkew!se,
wo got our breaths.

Thank God!" sald he, from his heart.

“It's me I8 the glnd man to got & Christlan
roof over me head. I've been tuk.'

“What? By the falriea? On such a night?

“Tha fairlen?' Shomishin eald, rebuking
us, "“‘wonddu't take any Christinn on such a
night."”

“They wouldn't,” sald the siranger, ‘‘and
didn't. 1 was tuk by Willle-the-Wlisp."

"God help ye, poor man,” Shemishin sald,
“yo had & narrow escape,’ and "‘God help ye,

The wet halr enme

he sald.
" wo eald when

“I WAS GITTIN' DEEPER IN THE MIRE
AT EVERY SBTEP I TUK."

poor man,'”" we all sald, and made room
for him amongst us.

“I'm Nell a-Mughan of Tlevahurky," sald
he. "I was comin' from Donegal, where 1
was payin' the rent to Misther Martin, It
was mortial dark an' I feared I'd lost me
way. ‘Two mile back I seen the light in
front me, and I dhrew on it, thinking of
course It wns a house., And as 1 stumbled
on It seemed farther and farther away. |
was goettin' deeper In the mire at every step
I tuk, but 1 struggled on for the denr life
to reach that light, T dare say It tuk me
a long mile, among such marshes and bog-
holea that only God willed it, and I had
gome poor  hody's prayer about e, I
couldn't have escaped with the life, Three
times runnin’ 1 was steppin’ intil a loophole
when something (I thought) toul' me not to
lav down me fut—1 held It hack, and
looked, and the black bottomless wather lay
right at me toe—"

“Musha, God wag by ye."

“11o was, Thanks be till him, thig night—"

“Amen! Amen!"

“Weoll, when 1'd gone the full mile an'
eeen I was only gettin' more hopelesser into
the bog, it sthruck me ke a flash that it

was no other nor Willle-the-Wisp, an' all
at wanst I seen how 1'd been deluded and
a'most lost, But there T was In the mlddle
of a black, threpcherous bog In a night ns
rleety and wet as sorrid and as dark as the
fnaide of a cow an® where the next atep
might mean death. T turpned, as nearly as
I could think, in the same direction 1 had
come-—an' yous may take my word for it

that I was pravin' faster nor T waa used to.
1f 1 have any dea of time, that's two solld
hours ago—and here I am now! This Is the
first slgn of Christlanity 've seen. How 1
gol oul of the bog I8 more nor 1 ean tell
mesolf—only T know God (pralse be 41l
him) was guldin® me steps.'

Poor Norali, when ghe recovered sufM-
cluntly from the shock of both the stranger's
nppearance and his sory, warmed him a
akillot of milk and lternlly insleted on pour-
ing it down the poor fellow's throat, when
it must have folt ke a0 much molten lead
But Norah would liear of no remonstrance,
and Bhemishin, eogunlly waell {ntentioned,
stood by and held the vietim,

Nell a-Mughan' survived Then Norah
turned Patrick Burns' voung sons, Charley
and Ned, out of the ehimney corner, In
which they squatted, and stuck Nell into
1"t the heat gets In about yer heart,'
she sald, “and dhreys il the sleet out of
yvor clothes.” She put on whnt she culled

a plteher of tay" for him then, buttersd
peveral large padges of onten bread and
holled four eggs hard, and gave all to him
in the corner

Nell felt n
theas: and, by

man as he nround
avmpathy our spirite got
higher, ton, and we felt In the mood to
hear Shemishin (than whom there were
few hetter fitted to do It) pive us the
ptory of Willie=the-Wisp, and the renson for

new Ent

hin wanderings, and his evll tricks upon
travelers
In the grand old times, long, long ago,

there wam wanst o blacksmith, and his name
was Willle—and he was notorlous over all
Ireland for the dhrinkin' sportin® way he
spent all of hin life—and it wus ofton and
often prophesied for him that bhe'd never
eome tiA a good éndibg. He had come of
gond famlly, and bhesides hls thrade—which
wns In them days o profession for a gentle-
man—hig people had left to him great prop-
erties, bhoth in houses and In lands,  But all
these properiles Willle very soon drunk and
eparted awav—and all molted like snow in
simmer. When It came to that he had only
hig teade, Willle had purty hard times of It;

for ba 4idn’t like 1
y BLATYVY and he
1o have ho monny
usad to do

could, but

work, and he didn't care
ound It purtikiiarly hard
to saport anfl apend, as he
He worked as 1litle as he
ha wanted as much as aver; Ko
things went on from bad (o worse, and hin
hances of thrade even was Ialvin' him, for
no wan could be sartin whether ha'd obligs

wan

them or refuse them (accordingly as the
mood was on him) when they'd bring a
horse to shoe, or a plow (o0 mend. And at
long and last wan mornin' that he had got

o breakfast, bekise he had nelther money

nor meane, he was standin’ leanin' axalnst
hin own forge door with his heart In bhis
boots, and he wondherin' what was he ever

barn for anvyhow
whether dliroundin

an' debatin’ with himself

or hangin® would be the
lnlst troublesome death, when all at wanst
he heam the nolse of hoofs, and up there
rides a grand gentleman enlirely, mounted
on a great black charger

And "helfon, Willie,"” enys he, “"what are
yo g0 down In the giouth about this mornin’?
Ye look am lorn as a March gravevard.™

“Small wonder T would,” sava Willie, save
he, “and If you had the same ralson IU's nat
such a epruce jaunty lookin® gentleman you'd
B¢ this mornin'."”

“T'm martinl corry for yo, Willle," saya the
gentleman, “Can 1 help yo?*

"I dar* eay ye could; but I don't expeect yer
would,"” senva Willle.

“Don't be eo sartln of that' saya the
gentfeman., “What Is it ye need 7"

“Money,” says Willle, “an’ plenty of 10.'*

“How much af {t?"" savs the gentloman.

“"Och, a roomful,” says Willie that way,
carclens,

“Well, a roomful,” says the gentloman,
says he, “you'll have—on wan condition™

“And what 6 the condition?" says Willle,
says he, brightenin’ up.

“It'a thlg,'" eaya the gentleman, *'that
you'll consent to glve yersel! to me and come
with me in a year and a day from now."

At this Willle's eya went down and caught
alght of one of the gentleman's feet an’ he
geen It was cloven, ""Phow!™ snye Willle,
says he, “is that how the hare sits?"

“It's n grand offer,” says the gentleman,
“Just this minute yo were plannin' how ye'd
do away with yersall., It's cowl comfort to
ko out of the wurrl' on a hungry bhelly.
Here yo have the offer of a roomful of money
an' a whols year to spend and sport (L
Think of ill the fun ye'd get out of a room-
ful of money In twelve months and a day!*

“Thrue for ye," says Willie; "it's a bar-
galn''

Willle, he pitehed upon the greatest room
in n King's oul' castle that stood In
nelghborhood an® told the devil (for 4t was
himself and none other, was in It) to go
ahead and 11 it, 1t wasn't any use, at all,

of Willle's own rooms he mennt, “Ye
should always say whit yo mean and mean
what ve soy,” eays "Williee *““Yea have bar-
galned to fill me a room with gold. There's
the room~—fdll it, or ¢lge nover after want to
be thought a gentleman of your word."
went sore on the devil, bekase, of all things,
he prides himself on bein' n gentleman of
his word, so he agreed. But though
wrought hard from early mornin' till late at
night of a long summer's day,
didn't seem to he gettin' more nor half full,

Well, well,'  anys he, “thls {8 the
curiousest thing ever T have geen. 1 never
afore geen the room 1 couldn’t fill Inalde
five minutes, If It was ag hig as a deer
park." So he was now sittin' by, wipla'
the sweat off his face with the hack of his
hand, when all at wanst he noticed the
goold lowerin’ in the middle an’ disap-
pearin' awny Hkea corn in the center of the
mill-hopper. He lets a yell out of him,
and jumps down the stuirs, and there in
the eallar what does he find only my bhrave
Willle, fillln' bag afther beg at a ethream of
goold a feoot thick which was pourin' down

YPINDS BRAVE
AFTHER BAG
GOOLD

a hole In the center of the floor above, an’
havin® them carted away

“(h, ve natarnal vaganbone ye!" says the
devil, “ve've hnd me sweatin® and swearin’

WILLIE FILLIN'
AT A BTHREAM

BAG
or

this. Go up and go ahead
thract.'

Willle had him agaln, o there was moth-
lng for him to do but offer Willle belter
tarms if he'd stop the trick, an’ let him il
the room and be done. *“Willle,"” says he,
“instead of a year and a day 1'll give seven
yoara and three wishes if ye stop that hale
and let meo get done'’

with yer con-

“Agreed,”" suys Willle, And It wasn't
many minutes then till the devil had the
room flled—and Willle had the full of
ninetecs: rooms heside

“Now," says the devll, says he, “"what's
your wishes?"'

“They'ro simple,” mays Willie. “Here's a
purse, and 1 want that any money ever
goes Intll It will never get out till 1 let |t
I want that any wan catches my sledge-

hammer can never have the power of lettin'

Ballnd Free. E

—THAT BEER THIRST
happens with the best of people.
THE STAR

%um
explain its points of excellence—a trial is sure to,
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always fills the want.
A few words might

Telephone 1081.

| He made

| tho sevon
|1!!nu»r entirely among kings and counts an'

the '

\ membared him,
at all, for the deviPMto object that it was one |

| me.**

Thin |

ha |

rnot & trifle mismoved—"Yis, I know vou, and

the room |

| house for all comers and sarvints to walt on
| them, and coaches and coach horges to dhrive
them.

| he had been waxed to it

r

| it

all the day long, and couldn’t know how it |

wis I was comin' o speed. It's a purly |
mane thrick of ye,'" says he to Willle, "an’ |
I wouldn't 'a" expected you'd play It on
me,"'" |

Says Willle, says he, setralght back to!
him, "By yer lalve, this l» none of your
husinesa There was nothin® mentioned in
the bargain at all at all again my doin’

plekin' & bone with us.'"
“Thanky., thanky,” says the devil, says
| ie. seatin’ himself and tacklin' the dinner

It zo, wHhout
Armohait at b
doww [n it not 4o
ull 1 rell them.'*

"Your wishes are granted,”
and be ready for
Meven years"

“1I'l ba ready for ve," save Willis

Willie bad & gay and a rollickin’ tIme and
no mistake after that for the seven yeirs
the money spln as |t wan nevar |
afore known o spin In Irsland, He came |
to be Known all over the couniry aa the |
Breatost sporter and spender of the day
He kept moe horses and steoplechase horaes
carriages and coaches—and everything was
thrapped out In solld goold. He built castles

my Ieave
yme that |

And T have an
WHANL ANY WAN 8|IA
b able 1o got ont of It
gays the devt)

G by, me thia day

that bad a wilndow for every day of the
year, and entertalned kings in them. And
ards and cklefs werea an plentiful about

thettt an rats. Tho fame of the great rich |
binoksmith spread over the known wurtl’ of
them days, and groat distingulshed toutrists
Knd genthry of all deweriptlons come flockin'
from all parta and parts to see him and to |
recelve his hospliality—bekase he kept opea '

“AND BVERY BLOW CAME DOW

But for all his wealth Willle couldn’t stop
Time from runnin’, nnd at long and at Inst
years' sparin’s was up, an' as
Willie was wan day sittin® down to a grand
muny V'arned people, and people of high
degree, the doores of the great dinin® hall
opened and a tall  gentlamnn walked in.
Willie looked up &nd the first glint he re-

“Good morra, Willle,"” says the sthranger.
1 suppose you know me and are ready for

“Good morm and good luck,'" says Willle,

I'm ready for ye—as goon ag 1 get through
with dinner (it would be bad manners to lay
me guesis at table) an' make on a sct of
gook shoes that 1've promised the King of
Prooshia there below for his horse—let me
inthroduce you to the king—king,' says
Wiillle to the king, “thig is—"
“A frien,” says the devil.

""—A frien’,’”” says Willie, an’ the king and

the devil bowed, the devil remarkin' he
hoped to de further acquainted with him
some day. He told Willle not to hurry, an' |
took his place at the table, and a ru:hl[

hearty dinner, and then went with Willie
to the forge to see hlm turn out the goold
shoes,

"Here," gays Willie, says he, when he
was baltin® these out on the anvil, “"make
yorsell ueeful, and help me through till I
ba off with ve,'” handin' bim a sledge. The
devil took hold of the sledge with both
hands and begun baitin’; but the savva wan
of him could let It go when he wanted to,
for the sledge stuck to his hands like grim
daith.

“(‘fome,'" says Wille, saye he, ‘'old man,
are ye ready for the road?"”

“Take away thia gledge out of me hands,™
says the devll,

“I don't recall,’” says Willle, "that therea
anything about that in my Dbargain, I'm
afeersd ye'll have to stick to the sledge. !
Come along.' says he, “I'm ready,” i

“Och, ve scoundhril,’” sivs the devil, says
he, and he dancin® alf over the place, with
all Willle's gueste and friends standin® by |
briakin' their hearts Inughin' at him, “Take
away this eledge,” says he, at long and at
lngt, “and I'll give ye another seven yeara' |
sparin's, Ho, at that, Willle tuk from him |
the sledge, sod the devil went off In mighty
Aanger.

It was like new lifa to Willle startin® the
next tarm, and he went at these seven yenrs
of fun and frolle Mke a4 man at & day's
work. And I the seven yearas wfore had
]I!'I‘II i mMerry seven l]ll':‘«\' HeVEeD WwWeore seven
times ns merry. Hig house never emp'led,
and day or night the fun and carousin' never
wanst cepsed in it. There come more throops
and bands, and Wings and queens, with all
thelr body servints than ever went to visit |
Solomon In all his glory. Hig nume was |
sounded in the utthermost ends of tho earth, |
and In all the wurrl® again there wasn't so
great o man as Willle.

But at long and at last, again, these seven
vears passed, too. And on the wvory day
when they were up, just as Willie, ngain, wns
glitin' down to table in the middle of Kings
und queens and great forelgn counts, the
doore of the dinin' hall opened, and In stops
no other than Winlie's frien'. “Good morra,
Willle,'" =says he, with an ugly and a ma-
liclous amile on his face, a8 much s to gay,
“I'm goln' to get even with ye at last,
boyv-0.""

‘“‘Good morra, and good luek,” sava Willle,

not the laist thrifte mismoved, seemin'ly.
“Willie,"" says he, 1 hope you're ready
to eome with me?"
“1 am." says Willie "Butler,” says |

Willle, “bring forrid that large chalr there |

hehind you and set It here At
hand for this gentleman, and hring him
in & large plate of the best yeo can find in
the pot—he's golng to do us the honor of

my right

with o rale hearty appetite

But, 1n! when all had fAqished their dip-
nere, and Willie kad syed grace and stood
up, the devil he couldn’t rise at all, at all,
for he was stuck as fast (o the chalr as if

‘N, THE DMIVIL HE YELLED."

| makin'

“I'm ready for the road now, old man.*
says Willie—""are you?"
0, v& utorious villain."” says the devi),

“Thix 1s & purty mane thrick to play on a |
man in your own house, and at your own

table, moreover Relalse me from thix
chalr,” wiys he

“I don't remember that there was any-
thing about that in my bargain.'' says Wii-
lie The devil he writed and wriggled,
and sorewed and twisted Limself, (11 all
the gentlemen and ladles present went into
stitches with the laughin', And then,

eays he: “Relalse me out of this chalr and
I'll glve yo seven years more.'

“Done,'" says Willie, and he relaised him
and let him go off, black in the countenance
with anger and wrath

Willle's plle of money
a8 blg as It used
odious plle of It yet
seven year® Willle run the same rigs he
had done afore; only. If anything, he went
ten times faster amd Puriousier, and his
house was Lhe resort for ten times as many
princes and people from the very coruers

was by no means
but there was an
And wo for the next

o be

of tha esarth {iself. And thae fun was ten
timea a® graal, and the altin' and dhrinkin’
ten times ad great and grand And the
lken of 1t wever had been ssen afore nor
never will be sefon agaln

But the best of things must some time

of other come till an end, and so Lt sspmed
with Willle: for theses meven vears pasesd,

ton, And the day the devil was dus camo,
and on that day, Just k= afors, Willie, he
was sittin® down tHl the table (o dinner

along with all his great dintinguished guests,
when the deors of the dinin’ room opene and
in wniks me brave devil again

"Good morra, Willde," sayas he, with the |
same old viclous smile
“Good morra and good lu saye Wi

He, as Jittle as ever mismoved, "won't ye
glt down and have a plek of dintier with us '’

“Not me, saya the devil. “You fooled
me twlcet, but yo'll never have It to may
that ye foolsl ma the third time. Come
aiong,'” says he,

“That's mighty curt,” says Willie

“It's your desarts,”” says the devil. "Lay

down the knife and fork now, and throt.*

S0 poor Willle had there and then to say
goodby to his guests, an' beg thelr pardon

for his hasty departure, an’ walk off, as
hungry ae he was, with the devil,

It was in the heat of summer and the
ronds were dhry and dusty, and the sun

burning down on top of the two travelers,
Afther they'd been an hour or more walkin'
Willie complained he wins mighty thirsty.

“Well,'* says the devil, says he, ‘'the
first inn we come till, T'll let yo go in aud
have a dhrink.”

Says Willle, *'but 1 haven't got a stiver on
me; me purse is as emp'y as Micky Meehan's
male-chist.'

“Neither have I a stiver,” snya the Devll;
“"what'll ye do?"

“Why, ns for that,” says Willle, snyn he,
“"you're such a nice, obligin' fella that 1
know ye'll oblige me in this, All you'vae
got to do Is to turn yerself Intll a goold
plece whilst I buy a thralt with ye."

“I'l do that, with a heart and a half,"”
snys the devil.

And the first inn they come up till, the
devil thransformed himselt intil a goold
plece, and Willle slipped him intil his purse
and ciosed the purse on him. Then straight
back home swith him Willle marched, and
Into his forge. He lald the purse down on
the anvil, and gettin® two other sthrong
lumps of fella’s along with himself, he put
sledges in thelr hands and told them fire
away and mot spara themseclves. So, ns
heavy and fast as the' three of them could,
they rained the blows down upon the purse
on the anvil, and every hlow come down,
the devil he yelled. And they struck away,
and he yelled away; and he ¢rled out and
begged of Willle to let him out, and he'd
glve him more sparin's, And wheno Willie
got all the fun himself and his friends
needed for wan day out of him, Willle re-
leased him from' the purse on hig promisin’
to give him soven years more,

But poor Willle's money, which had been
gain® all this time like corn in a sieve, was
now run purty low. For six of tho seven
yoears he had as gay a time and as moerry as
ever before; but the money run out with the
sixth year, nnd poor Willie had no means ot
more—for he'd sooner starve than
His friends disappeared, too, with
the money; and him that thought he could
count friends by the thousand couldn't find
a3 much as one single one now, on lookin'
round bim. The seventh year., then, was
a purty hard one svith Witlie; an' he was no

work.

P ways sorry to find the end of {t comin' and

with It the devil—for he had got heart sick,
sore and tired of the wurrl’.

And when at the end of the seventh year
the devil come again ho found Willle, wiih
the stick in bis fist waitin® him, And off
Willle started along with him, this timo
with a heart and & half. And on ahead the
both of them thrudged and thraveled for

"many a weary dlhireary mile, far further nor

1 could tell you, and twlcet further nor you
could tell me, till 6t long and at Mst they

Al
N
YA TALL GENTLEMAN WALKED IN."
reached thelr juurln.-;"nr 71-};11_“115;]_._”11; ;I{-\-i.l

knocked on the gates and had both of them
admitted in,

But, behold you, Willle wasn't long hers

1l he tired of it and wished he was free |

azaln. 8o bhe set about makin' himself as
bothersome as he could and zocked to row
with evervbody In it, till they could stand
him no longer and put In & petition to the
devil to have bim put oul of here, bekase
there'd never be no more comfort whilst
ho'd be let remain. And the devil himself,
ton, found him so throublesome that he was
only too glad to give in and ax the request
of Willie that be'd go quietly and lave them
in paice. But Willle was contrary, as al-

for all he waa worth and wonlda't go away
tHI they'd consent to hand KHim out & torch,
that he might aeo hin wity by, So the devil
through the tars of the gate, handed out to
him the torch and told Mm to begone back
| v tha wurrl' he come

time ever afther o lendin' good pwople
| osthray
Back Willle enme and from that day to

this ha has continued wandherin® afore him
over hill and dale, himaelf and his toreh,
and it's his great delight 1o Atthract the at
tention of good people that have lost thelr
way at night and lead them Into marshes
and bogs and swamps, where they get stuck
and sunk and lost

And from that day to this, owin'
torch or 'wisp he carries In his hand, he has
been called Willle-the-Whisp

And on our frlend Nell here tonight he
had evil Intentions, but, as Nell remarked
| o had some poor body's prayer on him and
God reached i1 him a helpin® hand and led
' him aut of the bog

Thank God!" we all sald fervently.
And Netl sanfd;: “Thanks be to Him!"

CHILDREN ‘\\'Ilﬂ_ﬂl N AUTOMORILES,

Little Parisinn Boys and Giris Race
Fenrlessly.

Thosa who imagine that ons must have
a conslderable knowledge of machinety be-
fura belng able to go about In horseless car-
rlages would open thelr eyea In amazement
al secing ohildren of Parls ns they dash
by in powerful carringes and molor eyeles,
controlling them as they do with absolute
confidence

At the recent automobllo exhibition nat the
Tullleriea garnlens the children played a spe-
clal part. Seated In ecarriages pgorgeously
decorated with flowers nnd ribbons, young
boys nnd girls as young as 8 and 10 years
old jolned in parade, scattering roses to one
another, dashed along in races, and turned
uround so quickly sometimes that A rear
wheel would be lifted from the ground,
Finally automoblles were running wildly in
all directione and the children showed re-
markable dexterity as tliey steered back and
forth among people nnd obstacies,

The Durvisinns have one great advantoge
In the way their houses arve built, for the
convenlent accommodation of horseless enr-
riages.  Most of the houses of the better
clism have wide carringe entrances through
them to open courts in the rear, so that
the carringes run in to the doorstep and
then through the court.

PRATTLE OF THE YOUNGSTERS,

“Willle, didn't 1 tell you to stop that
nolge? Now, don't let me huve to tefl you
a second time,"

“This Is the eccond {imoe now, ma."*

“Willte, sald a mother to her G-year-old
son, "I #ce your little sister hag the amall
orange. Did you let her take her cholee, ns
I told you to?" “Yes'm,"” replied Willie, *'I
told her she conld elther take the little one
or none—and she took the little one.”

“You don't take any Interest in figures,
Tommy," sald the tencher. “What are you

know how to cipher?"” "Oh," replied the

tencher and make the pupils do all
figgerin'."

Teacher—Tommy, I hear that you and
Willy were fightlng yesterday. Don't you
know your little hands were never mado 1o
tear each other's eyes?

eyes wilh gloves on, 1'd like to know? Why,
Misa Meek, you don't geem to know the first
thing about the rules of the ring.

“Papa,” eald little Harry, *'do you know
how high those clouds are?"' “No, my son,”
answered the father, with an Indulgent
emile. ""Weli, they're cirrus clouds," said
Harry, regarding them with a eritical eye,
"*and they are about three and a halfl miles
high. Your education must have been pretty
sndly neglected, wasn't It, papa?”

“Now, bhoys'” sald the SBunday school
teacher, "‘can any of you name the three
great feasts of the Jews?'"

“Yea'm, 1 can,” replled one little fellow,

"Very well, Johnny. What are they?"
asked the teacher,

“Breakfast, dinner and supper,'” was the
unexpected yel logleal reply.

Thousand Tonguesn

Could not express the rapture of Annle B,
Springer of 1126 Howard street, Philadelphla,
Pn., when she found that Dr, King's New
Digcovery for Consumption had ecompletely
cured her of a hacking cough that for many
years had mnde life a burden. All other
remedles and doctors could sive her no help.
but she says of thiz Roval Cure: *It soon
removed the pain in mvy chest and T can
now sleep soundly, something I can gearcely
remember dolng before, I feel ke gounding
its pridsos throughout the unjverse," Bo will
overy one who iries Dr. Kineg's New Tig-
covery for nny trouble of the Throat. Chest
or Lungs. Price e and §1.00. Trial bottles
free at Kuhn & Cots drug store; every
bottle guarant eeqd

DEETLES AS UNDERTAKERS.

When They Find a Dead Animal 1t In
Nuricd for Future Use,

People often wonder, says  Our Animal
Friends, what becomes af the dead mica
and dead birds, for, though birde and mice
are constantly dying In  large numbers,
hardly one I8 ever to bhe seen, The fact
I8 that they are hurled by heetles, Buch-
ner gives a brief account of them as fol-
lows:

“Sovernl of them unite together to bury
under the ground, as food and shelter for
thelr young, some dead animal, such as a
mouse, a toad, a mole, n bird, eto, The
burial {s performed because the corpse, if
left above ground, would either dry up
Erow rotten, or be eaten by other animals.
In all these cases the young would perish,
wherens the dead body lying in the earth
and withdrawn from the outer air lasts
very well. The burying beetlea go to work
in o very well consldered fashlon, for they
serape pway the earth lying under thy
body, #o that it sinks of ltself deeper and
deeper,  When It Is deep enough down it
Is covered over from abhove. If the altu-
ation Is stony the beetles with unlted forces
and great efforta drag the COrpEe o KOme
place more sultable for burying, They work
0o diligently that 4 mouse, for Instance, 1s
burled within three hours. But they often
work on for days, 8o us to bury the bady ans
deoply na possible. From large cuarcasses,
such as those of horses, sheep, ete, they
only hury pileces as large as they coun
manage,'”

There can be no doubt of the intelligence
of these strunge Insecits, a8 a gentleman
Mscovered In a ruther curlous  way.
deglred to try a dead toad, and for that pur-
pose he fastencd It upon the top of an up-
rlght stick, The burying bealles, how-
ever, were soon attracted by the smell, nnd,
finding that they could not reach the toad,
they updermined the stlck, causing it 1o
fall with the toad, which was then duly
buried,

The Sultan's Ulnemntograph,

Berlin Letter to the London Standard
The sultan has long had a passlon for the
cinematograph, and has now determined to
put It to s practical use
with his own eyes, but without
entailed by traveling, the
| Aniatolisn railway, and has given orders to
a clnematograph speclallst to prepare,
rardless of cost, & series of pletures cover-
fog 1,100 kllometers of the line, They will
be shown him in the Imperial theater at
Yildiz Klosk,

the trouble

To Tender Skinned Men,
Bhave with Cuticurs Shaving Soap (price,
15 ots.), and before cleansing the face,
| gently rub a bit of Cuticura Olotment over
the shaven part. Wash all off with Cuticura
15‘;.1;- and hol wales This simple aud In-

wiys he bad been, and he now refused u.‘v:wnsl\'n treatment wifl make shaving a

0 till they had to Join and put bhim out
by main foree. And when they got him out
and the gates slammed on him Willie kicked
up & rackel outslde and pegged on the gatus

[ pleasure, and prove a great comfort o those

with tender, easlly irritated skins, and as
| & preventive for humors of the hair glands
| which give rise to barbers’ itch, Jackson's

y dlch, sud many forms of eciema.

fram and spend his !

to the |

golng to do when you grow up If you don't

precocious youth, “I'm golng to he a school
the

Tommy—How could we tear each other's

or .

Huo |

He wishes to soe |
warklpng of lhn:

re- |

Strengthens
System
Body

Brain

and Nerves

"VIN MARIANI"

No other preparation has ever received so
many volunfary testimonials from eminent
| people as the world-famous Marianl Winoe,

Appetizer

Nefore Menls.

Digestive

After Menls,

Tonic

At AL Timens,

{
|

To those who will Rindly write to MARI-
AND & €O, 61 West Jith Street; New York,
will ba sent, postpald, book containinhe por-
{tralts with endorsrements of Emperors, KEm-
press,  Princes, Cardinals, Archblshope and
other Interestineg matter. Mention this paper.

MUNYON S

1 do pot believe thers
18 n case of dyspep-
pin,  Indigestion or
any stomnach tronble

that cannot ba e
leved at once and
wrmanently  cured

W m{‘ll YSPEI'SIA

CURE.

" MUNYON.
At all druggists,

206c. a vial. Guide

to MHealth and medl-

cal advice free, 1508

Arch street, Phila,

WHEN OTHERS AL
+CONSULT..

TOR

Secarles & Scarles

OMAHA,
NEB.
Specialists In
~Nervous, Ghronic &
Private Diseases

fif Men and Women.

Wo guaraniee to cure allcases curable of
Catarrh, All Diccases of the Noxe, Throat, Chest,
Stomach, Bowela and Ldver) MHyptrocele, Vari-
pocele, Syphilis, Gonorehvat,
And all s attending

Neruous Debi”tu allmenis, among Young
Middle Aged and Ol Men

Discasen, Sores, Spots,
Blﬂﬂd anﬂ Skln Plimples, Scrofula, Tu-
mors, Tetter, Eczemn, and Dlood P i, thor-
oughly cleansed from the systein; also Weak-
nesdof Orgaos, Infammation, Ruptures, 2iles,
Fiswula, etc.

Throat, Langs, Liver, Dyspepsia
Gﬂtal’r‘h and all bowel and stomach troubies
Ladles

Given careful and special attention
for all their many ailments,

WRITE your troubles, If out of the cliy

Thousands cured at home by correspoundence

Dr. Searles & Searles. 119 S. 14th St,, Omaha

(.
DR. CHARCOT'S TONIC TABLETS
nre the only postiisoly guarnntesd remedy for the
Drlik Hablr, Nervousuess and Melancholy catsud
Ir}'*tlr-uu: Ik

E G

ARANTEF FOUR BOXES

Ba oure any case with o positire weftten goars
mwuntes arrelind the money, aud to destroy the
Bppetits for intox

xlenting Nguors
THE TADLETS CAN BE GIVEN WITHOUT

KNOWLEDGE HE PATIENT.

STRONG DRINK ot s Miaery, Poverty

. Pemth. Lpon receipl
S8 F1O.00 wor WL dusil you four | 41 boxes and posy
UYs written g ter Lo cure or refund
TVIT IMohn™ ‘;rhl! ' " ’,{ LU0

Myrern, Dillon Drug Co., Sole Agants,
Atth and Farpam, Omahin. Neb,

Call for

CASCADE WHISKEY

14 YEAR OLD
SOLIt MASH WHISHKHEY-—
AGED IN WOO0OD—

Don't let them palm off other goods
on you. 8ee “‘Cascade’ brand oo bot-
tle. Dealers order through

FRED T, CUMMINS,
Genernl Wentern Agent,
Fhone 1701, 8303 Karbaoh Blook,

1S YOUR
HAIR DYING?

What the Microscope Reveals
About Discased Hair and
Its Follicle.

[l

WHAT KILLS THE HAIR?

The Microbe Discovered by the Eme
inent Parisian, Dr. Fahrig, and
His Mecthod of Germicidal
Treatment for Falling Hair,
Dandruff, Premature
Gray Hair and
Baldness.

A BOTTLE FREE BY MAIL.

Harkh, lack-lustre apponrance, falling outy
foslug of eolor, tehing of sonlp and dane
druff are evidences that your halr s dying

The causo of It all is & microbe,

DLAD MAIR ROOTS)
ONA BALD SCALPS
revently that Dr. Fahrig, the
eminent Pavislan  Profosior of Chemistry
and Doctor of Sclence, diseovered and Isos
lated this microbe, nnd explained its destruos
tive effect on tho hair,

Wa now know that It worke under the
ekin In the follicle or sheath of tha halry
destroylng the glands wileh exude the nours
Ishing, olly materinl so necsssiry Lo the Iife
aund nourishment of the halr.

It {8 only

(Scate micropRs:

Not eontent with the discovery of the mi-
oroba nlone, Doctor Fahrig went further and
dizcoveral n means of destroying It

Ho it wins who perfocted the formula of
Cranitonie Halr Food, the microblelde and
nourisher for the halr,

The cure for dandruff that does cure.

Tho preventive of falling hair, baldness
and groy hapir, thnt does prevent.

The only safo and sclentific cure for all

hair diseases and digsorders.

Supcessful because It dstroye the microbe
and nourkbes the halr back to health,

Becauge it actg sclentifeally on the causs
by going to the root of the trouble

Cranitonle Hadr Food Is not a dyve, It In
not greasy or stlecky, lins no disagresably
or diungerous sediment, and Jdoes not staln
the ¢lothing.

It I8 pure, olean, harmless, refreahing and
Invigornting; makes the hair loxurlant and
lustrous, 4 nd restores it health when every-
thing else has fajled,

FREE HAIR FOOD.

It you wi=h to snve vour halr, encloss 10
conts In stamps or allver, and send your
namie, sego and full address, with a sample
of your hair apd o stitement of the present
conditlon of your bair and sealp to THR
CIRANITONIC HAIR FOOD CO, 388 Templa
Court, New York, and you will get a fres
hottle, by mall prepald, with full direotion
for uwep, and a froe report on the copnditive
of your halr, after milcroscopic exmminanon
hus been made.

S

TRADE
MAH

* Kelieves Kldne,
& Bladder

tioubles at once.
) Cures in

48 Hoursall
URINARY

CAPSULES
DISCHARGES
by 1

MIDN

Reware of yreless counterfein,

TUR
n: ruarionsurstotiioday

h

KISH T. & P, PILLS birlngs monthly men-
1 nnr-.:rlllnumm nt you
; Imlx, Shoxes will help any case. By mall,
alin's Drug Store, 18th & Farnam, Omalia, Neb.
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Is it possible that you have not seen a

copy of the
Omaha
[llustrated Bee

Use a postal to ask us for a

FREE SAMPLE COPY.
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The Bee Publishing Company,
OMAHA, NEB.
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